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regain your spirit, Takamaro. I've never seen you so downcast. I think
mine is due to my advanced age, but you are still young."
"I'm sixty years old, Brother."
"Huh, it's from now on that you'll reap the benefits of your ac-
cumulated experiences and matured judgment."
"Yes, Brother, but I have done enough. Owing to your kind ad-
vice about thirty years ago, I stay away from politics; I have con-
centrated on my business. The World War put me in the top
rank in heavy industries. Whether you know it or not, in some fields
I occupy a supreme position, even ahead of both the Mitsui and Mit-
subishi Houses. However, the Mitsui supersedes me in coal mining
and the Mitsubishi in shipbuilding—and they have immense trading
monopolies which I don't have."
"Huh!"
"Soon I'll be the largest individual income tax-payer in the coun-
try. So I'm satisfied, Brother."
"You've attained your life objective, huh? It's gratifying!"
"You, too, Brother. There were many noted statesmen among our
Tokudaiji ancestors and also among your adopted forefathers, the
Saionjis, but none exceeded your rank and service in the country. You
are now the last of the Genros."
They looked at each other and smiled.
"Huh, now you can enjoy the fruits of your past efforts, but in
one sense my responsibility is increasing. On the other hand, although
my mind is still sound, sometimes even just listening to boastful poli-
ticians and government officials seems too much for me. But as I must
continue to advise His Majesty on vital national affairs, I must, as
you know, be fully informed, so that I may not make mistakes in
advising the Emperor or do injustice to any man or group of men
whom my recommendation would eventually affect through His
Majesty's decision."
"That's another thing I was going to talk to you about. It must be
tiresome for you to meet these self-centered politicians, yet you can't
dispense with their opinions and reports and still be loyal to your duty
as a Genro— How would this be?"
"Huh, another scheme?" Saionji's smile as he interrupted seemed
to be reflected in Sumitomo's mind-his pale face brightened.
"If a plan something like this could be worked out to your advan-
tage, Brother Saionji." His face was radiant again. tcYbu get some
young man, trustworthy and capable, to be your representative and

